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THE  HALLOW  FAIR, 


Tfeere'*  mony  bra'  Jocki<5s  and  Jennks, 

comes  wed  buskit  into  the  fair, 
Wi^  ribbons  on  iheir  cockernonies, 

and  south  o'  bra'  fiower  ini  their  hair ; 
Maggy  sae  brtwHe  was  buskit) 

when  Jockie  was  ty'd  to  his  briJe^ 
The  powiie  was  ne'er  better  whssket, 

wi'  a  pud  gel  that  huBg  by  his  side. 
Sing  W  de  ral,  la  de. 

But  Willie  the  mriirland  laddie, 
was  mouiated  oa  a  gray  cowt^ 
Wi'  his  swoid  by  his  side  like  a  eadie, 

to  ca*  in  the  sheep  and  the  nowt : 
Sae  Kieeiy  his  doublets  did  fit  him 

'  they  scarcely  cam  dowa  to  niid-thigp, 
Wi*  weei  powdered  hair,  hat  aod  feather, 
wi'  Louzen,  curple  and  tie. 
Sing  fal  de  ral,  la  de. 

But  Maggie  grew  woridrous  jeaIou3| 
ofcce  Willie  buskit  so  bra'. 


An  Wattie  he  sat  in  the  ale  jiouse, 

aad  hard  at  the  bicker  did  ca'^  , 
Sae  nicely  as  Miggie  sat  by  him  ; 
he  took  the  pint-stoup  ia  his  armii 
he,  1  think  they're  right  saucy^ 
that  lo^es  na  good  father^i  bairns. 
Sing  ial  de  ral,  la  de. 

Bat  now  it  grew  late  i'  the  eening, 

and  bughting  time  wag  drawing  near ; 
The  lasses  had  stanch'd  a'  their  greenings 

wi*  south  o'  bra'  apples  and  pears  ; 
There's  Tibbie  and  Sibbie,  and  Lillie, 

wha  weel  on  the  spindle  can  spint 
Siood  glowriag  at  signs  and  glass  winnocks, 

but  fiend  a  aae  bade  them  eome  in* 
Sing  fal  de  ral^la  cle. 

Gosh  guides  did  you  e'er  see  the  like  o't, 

see  yonders  a  bonny  black  swan. 
It  looks  as  it  fain  wou'd  be  at  us 

what^s  yon  that  it  has  in  iOs  ban',  ' 
Awa'  daft  gow*k,  quo'  W^uie, 

it's  nace  but  a  rrckle  o'  sticks^ 
See  herb's  the  deil  and  Bell  ttawkiei 

and  ycndei'rf  Mess  James  and  Attld  Nieki 

Sing  fai  de  ral,  la  de, 
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lut  Brue>i3  pUy'd  boo  to  Bawsle, 
-   And  afF  gaed  the  cowt  like  the  witi^ 
P#or  Wiliie  he  fell  ^  the  cawsig 

a^d  b?rz2d     th-j  banes  ia  his  skJn ; 
"Ffee  pistols  fell  out  o'  the  hoisti^rs, 

aad  ware  a,  bedaubed  \vi'  dirt,  ^ 

liss  fowks  ran  about  him  in  ciustera,  j 

feme  leugh,  and  said  Lad  are  ye  hnj^t ;  ri 

fal  de  ralj  la  de.  i 

.    /  J 

Tke  G3wt  wad  let  nae  bo^y  near  him,  J 

he  was  ay  sae  wanton  amd  skeegh^  :j 

The  padier  stanes  he  lip  o'er  them,  ^ 

an'  gart  a*  the  fowk  stan'  abeegh  ;  *  | 

We  a*  fifieering  bahin*  aad  before  hia,  ^ 

for  sic  is  the  m:ittle     brutes,  J 

Poor  WattiQ  and  wacs  me  for  him,  1 

was  forc'd  to  gang  hame  in  his  boots.  % 
Sing  fal  de  lal)  la  ie. 

'  .  \ 

QUEEN  MARY'S  LAMENTATIGN,  j 

1  8'gh  and  lament  me  ia  vain,  j 

the:e  walls  can  but  echo  my  moani  ] 

Alx  !  it  iucfe3»e«  ray  paia,  ;| 

when  I  think  on  the  days  that  ftrt  gmn.  ^ 
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lihrMgli  the  grsLie  of  my  prison  1  sae 
the  birds  aa  they  waoton  io  air, 

Hj  heart  how  it  pa»ts  to  be  tree^ 
my  loolcs  they  are  wild  with  despair,. 

Above  thoigh  oppresC  by  my  fate, 
1  burn  with  conttmpt  for  my  foes, 

Thottgh  foitune  has  altered  my  statet 
she  ne'er  can  subdue  me  to  those* 

Falie  woasani  in  ages  to  Cvm^j 
tby  roallce  detested  shall  be, 

And  nhen  we  are  cold  in  the  tomb 
seme  heart  will  still  sorrow  fgr  me. 

Yeioofs  where  e^ld  damps  a^d  Jismay, 
with  sil£tic«  an  i  fortitude  dwell, 

Hew  comfortable  passes  the  d&y  : 
how  sadly  tolls  the  evening  bell. 

The  owls  from  the  biltkment  cry  j 
hollow  winds  seem  to  muimur  arotin^, 

©  M  iR  Y  I  prepare  for  t9  die 

ray  blood  It  funs  cd  1  at  the  sound. 

THE  CON  VENTED  LOVfiR. 
1  IVc  na  a  laddie  but  ace, 
he  Wt^  na  a  lassie  but  me. 


Hb^s  willin'  to  mak  me  his  am, 
aa'  his  ain  I'm  williD^  to  be. 

He  coft  me  a  rockly  o'  bluei 

a  pair  o'  mittens  green, 
h.t>  his  price  was  a  kiss    my  moa', 

ati'  1  pjii4  him  the  debt  yestreen* 

My  mither's  ay  no  akin'  a  phr»z«, 
that  I'm  ]ucki«  young  to  be  wed  ! 

But  lang  e'er  she  counted  my  day^, 
o*  me  she  was  brought  to  bed. 

Sac  miiher  just  settle  your  tongue, 
an'  dinna  be  flytbg  sae.bauld, 

For  we  can  do  the  thing  when  we^re  young, 
that  we  canna  do  weei  when  we're  auld. 

UNGRATEFUL  HANNY.  ^ 

Bid  ever  a  swain  a  nymph  adore^ 

as  1  ungrateful  Nanny  did  ? 
Was  ever  ihepherd^s  heart  so  sore, 

or  ever  broken  heart  so  true. 
My  cheeks  are  tweli'd  with  tears,  but  she 
Has  never  wet  a  cheek  for  me. 

If  Nanny  call'd,  did  e'er  1  stay* 
or  linger  when  she  bid  me  runi 

Ske  only  had  the  word  to  say, 

and  all  she^  wish'd  was  quickljr  doA^i 

1  always  think  of  her,  but  she 

6t>es  ne'er  bestow  a  thought  oa  moi* 
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T«  let  her  cows  my  clover  taste^ 
have  i  not  rose  by  break  of  day, 

Did  ever  Nanny'i  heifers  fast* 
if  Robin  ia  his  barn  had  hay. 

Tho^  to  my  field,  they  welcome  were, 

I  ne'er  was  weieeme  yet  to  her. 

If  evsr  Nanny  lost  a  sheep, 
1  cheetfuliy  did  give  her  two; 

And  1  her  lambs  did  safely  keep 
within  my  fold  ia  frost  and  snow  : 

Have  they  aot  there  from  cold  been  fjrce, 

But  Na^ny  fi^ill  is  cold  to  me. 

When  Nanny  to  the  well  did  come, 
'twas  1  that  did  iier  pitchers  fill ; 

Tn]\  as  they  were  1  brought  them  home ; 
her  cornl  carded  t©  tbe  miir  ; 

My  bark  ^Id  hear  the  sack  but  she, 

Will  never  bear  a  si|ht  of  me. 

To  Nsnny^s  pouHry  oats  1  give, 
I'm  sura  they  always  had  ,the  best ; 

Within  tliis  week  iier  pigeon*  hav^, 
eat  up  a  peck  of  pease  at  lasst. 

Her  little  pigeoas  kiss  but  she^ 

Will  nev^^r  take  a  kks  from  ms. 

Must  R(^hia  always  Nanis}  woo* 
and  Nanny  still  on  Robin  fio^va, 

Alas  t  poor  wretch,  what  shali  i  do, 
if  Nanny  does  not  love  me  soon. 

If  no  relief  to  ma  she'll  bring, 

1 11  hasg  me  ia  her  aprpn  string. 
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HOMEWARD 

LO#S£  every  sail  lo  the  breeze, 
tlie  course  of  ray  vessel  iniprovei: 

f  ve  done  wuh  the  toils  of  my  sea> 
sailors,  I'm  bound  to  my  love« 

Snice  Emma  Is  as  true  as  she's  fair, 
lay  grief  1  flin^  all  to  the  wind, 

*  rifi  a  pleasant  return  for  my  cara, 
mf  mistrals  is  cor^stant  a»d  kiad* 

My  sails  are  filled  to  my  dear 

wkat  tropic  bird  gwiftly  can  move, 

Who  cruel  shall  bold  his  career, 
thai  returns  to  the  nest  of  his  lova* 

H^ist  every  sail  to  the  breesspt 

come  shipmates  and  join  In  the  song, 

Lai's  diink  while  the  ihirrcuts  the  sjja, 
to  the  gale  that  may  diive  her  alang* 


FINIS, 


